jq The Two Noble Kivfrte**' 

Regiment;! have feenc it approved, how many times 
I know nut, but to make the number more,I have 
Great hope in this. I will becweene the paffag of 
This proje&.corae in with my *PP ! y an *L c : Let us 
Put it in executtonjand haftcnthc fucce c » ™ tnot 

Will bringforth comfort. £xem ' 
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Serena I . Enter ThefiM.Terithous^olttA, ettendmt. 

Thef. Now le ’em enter, and before the gods 
Tender their holy prayers : Let the Temples 
Burne bright with facred fires, and the Altars 
In hallowed clouds commend their fwellmg Incenfe 
To thofe above » S . Let no doe be wwnjg^,. 

They have a noble worke in hand, will honour 
The vet, ^£££3 

Per, Sir they enter. 

Thef. You valiant and ftrong harted bnemics 
You royal! German foes, that this day come 
To blow that neareneffc out that flames bet weene ye* 

Lay by your anger fet an hom c,ano dove-like 
Before the holy Altars of your helpers 
(The all feardgodsjbow downe your ftubbornc bodies, 
Your ire is more than mortal!.; So your helpe De, 

And as the gods regard ye, fight with Iuflicc, 
l le leave you to your prayers,and betwixt ye 
| part my wifhes. 

Per . Honour ccowne the worthielt. 

Exit Thefetts^nd bu tt unt, 

Pal. The glafle is runningnow that cannot finilh 
Till one of us expire : Thinkc you but thus, 

That were there ought in me which drove to ino\ 

Mine enemy in this bufineffe,wer t one eye 

Againft another ; Arme oppreft by Arme: j 


The Two Noble K }njhH)9» T * 

T would defhoy th’otfcrder,CGZ,I would 
W pa.cellofmyftlft .Tb™ &' Ut 

How I fliould tender you. 

TrfeatrfoiSrgTwoild confound ? :So hoyflwe 
The faylcs,that muft tbefe veflellsport even where 

The heavenly Lymiter plcafcs. 

Pal. You fpeake well; ' 

Before I turne,Let me embrace thee Golen 
This I (hall never doe agen. 

Arc. One farew ell. 

Pal. Why let it be (o; Farewell Coz, _ . , 

7 Exeunt P*l*mn 4»d hi: Kmghtt. 

Arc. Farewell Sir; 

Knights, Kinfemen,Lovers,yea my Sacrifices 

Tr ue woifliippers of Mars,whofe fpirit in you 
Expells the feedcs of feare,and th’apprehenfion 
W hich ftill is farther oft’ it,Goc with me 
Before the god of our profeflion ; There 
Require ofhim the hearts of Lyons, and 
The breath of Tigers, yea the fearceneffe too. 

Yea the fpeed all'o, to goe on, I meaner 

Elfe wi(h we to be Sna> les ; you know my prize 

Muft be drag*d out of blood,force and great feate 

Muft put my Garland on, where Are ftickcs 

The Queene of Flowers.-our jnterceflron then 

Muft be to him that makes the Carope,a Geftron 

Btymd with the blood of men : give me your aide 

And bend youifpirits towards him. Thej/ kgeeie. 

Thou mighty one, that with thy power haft tumd 

Green eNepture into purple. 

Comets prewarne,whofc havocke in vaftc Feild 
Vneaithed skulls prodaimc,wh©fe breath blowes downs, 
The teeming Ceres foyzon,who dcftplucke 
With hand armeaypotem f rom forth blew clow des. 

The mafond T urrets.that both mak’ft,and bieak’ft 

The 
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